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which overspread great part of N. Italy in 1882.
Every river in a wide range of country burst its banks,
covered its valleys with hateful barren stones and
debris, and swept away roads, carried off bridges and
houses, and did damage to the extent of millions.
Among others Mr M. suffered greatly. Between his
house and the Piave he had created a beautiful garden
with flowers, and a fountain. It is all swept away,
not a trace of it left, his timber ponds and saw mills,
for he is a great timber merchant, were nearly
destroyed, and if he had not been a wealthy man he
would have been ruined. His kindness to us was un-
bounded. He gave us charming rooms, and treated us
with unbounded hospitality, all this owing to the
introduction of the Layards.
* Next morning he drove with us up to the Val di
Zoldo, one of  the  most magnificent valleys in the
Dolomite mountains,  rising 6000 or 8000 feet above
the sea in  peaks  and saw-like   ridges   and  towers.
The road most part of the way runs along edge of
precipices*   But we were safely driven in little carrioles
drawn by one small horse.   We lunched at the chief
village, and returned home in a storm of rain.   We
have encountered what is called bad weather since we
left Venice, that is to say, it has rained every day,
generally severe thunder storms with heavy pouring
rain, such as you don't see in England, but so fortunate
have we been, that the storm has always fallen when
we have been in shelter, and we have seen all we
wanted to see.   This morning we left Mr M. after a
hearty  farewell,   before   9,   and have travelled by
road till 7, when we reached this place high up in
the mts,, where a great coat is necessary, for  the
air is bracing.   The inn is modest and unpretentious,
but clean and kept by a civil Italian woman*
* We intend to pass a quiet Sunday here, and in four
days' time we hope to be in Trent, and get letters for
which we wait impatiently.'